GRANITE    MOUNTAIN

within which stands the island of Seringapatam. On
the upper end of this island, which is sharp like a spear-
head, is erected the fortress, by no means in a good
situation, as I understand from military men, nor well
constructed in itself. That, however, signifies little,
as it is now dismantled. The breach had been built
up ; but although fourteen years had elapsed since the
siege, the difference in colour of the modern masonry
rendered the spot quite distinct. We could even
count numerous shot-marks and shot-holes on the
different faces of the bastion adjacent to the breach,
which was made in the curtain of the work. The river
happened to be so low, that Corporal Trim and I
managed, at the expense of a pretty good wetting, to
follow the exact line of the storming party across the
bed of the stream, and over the Fausse Braye wall.
We were obliged to make a little circumbendibus to
enter the works, for we carried no scaling ladders with
us.

The readers of the history of the campaign, which
terminated so gloriously, will remember that a huge
ditch was found within the ramparts by the astonished
storming party, and, had it not been for a few planks
inadvertently left by the troops of Tippoo, they might
never have been able to cross, and the beseigers have
been repulsed. As the waters rose in the river to
seventeen feet in depth, within a day or two afterwards,
the fort might then have long withstood its assailants,
had the moment of attack been deferred.

On these visits to Seringapatam, I slept in one of
Tippoo Sultan's palaces, called the Dowlut Baug, or
garden of riches ; but I paid dearly for my temerity.
Indeed, I believe that island is nearly the most un-
healthy spot in the East Indies. What is curious,
however, I felt none of the evil effects of the malaria
poison as long as I remained on the high level of the
Mysore country ; but within a few days after reaching
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